HOLIDAYS   IN   PERSIA

the shaking! Driving up the Pyramids would be
smooth and easy compared to the horrors of that
road! We repented often of having accepted the
kind offer of the carriage, as the saddle is much
more preferable on such roads. However, all things
come to an end to those who have patience; so at
last this memorable drive ended, and we were very
thankful, about ten o'clock, to see the trees of our
village rising on the horizon. We found the little
house very comfortably arranged and breakfast wait-
ing for us in the tent, as our servants had pushed on
instead of resting during the night.

Aliabad contained, I suppose, some fifty houses,
all of which were occupied by Moslems of rather a
fanatical type. It was surrounded on all sides by
mountains and hills, and this gave it a rather shut-in
feeling at times. After sunset, too, it was very chilly
and damp, as there were so many gardens lying
under water at that time, this being the usual method
of irrigation. I wanted to make the acquaintance
of the village women, so I let it be known that I
should generally be in the garden during the morn-
ing, and should welcome all who came to see me.
In this way I saw most of the women, but they
were not very responsive on the whole. It was here,
sitting in the garden one morning, that I tried to
learn from them how to "tell the beads" according
to the Moslem method, but I found it too intricate
and difficult. I managed, however, to master one
very simple method of trying the beads for good or
ill fortune. This was as follows: holding the rosary
before you in both hands, you separate a certain
number of the beads; then, closing your eyes, you
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